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blood, his victims were at once ordered to resume their
work.
To Rashleigh it seemed that this man's temper was com-
pletely perverted. Scenes and sounds which aroused pity
and loathing in any ordinary man were a source of fiendish
delight to him, and it was a habit of his suddenly to spring
at the scourger and belabour him with his riding-whip in
order to make him flog the tied convict with harder blows.
His especial pleasure was to select men from the boat-
loaders* gangs, and have them flogged until their backs were
raw, so that he could enjoy the sight of the writhings and
the sound of the shrieks as he compelled them to place their
baskets of lime on their bleeding backs and wade out into
the stinging salt water. His eyes would dilate with satisfac-
tion at the pain caused by the lime slaking in the blood of the
wounds. Several times during his stay there, Rashleigh saw
men drown themselves before the eyes of their torturer,
whose comment was always to the effect that it would save
the Government rope and the hangman a job.
This particular commandant was, in a sense, a victim
of the system of extreme corporal punishment which was
in common practice during that period. Flogging was a
recognized form of punishment in the Army and Navy, and
It was not many years since the sentence of flogging a
seaman round the fleet had been abolished. He had almost
certainly been selected for his present post by reason of his
record as one of the most effective disciplinarians in the
Army; and, apart from his unnatural joy in witnessing these
floggings, he sincerely believed that the only sure means of
controlling the two thousand desperadoes under his charge
was to break their bodies as well as their minds. His
principle was to terrorize them, and he never hesitated, when
an insufficient number of delinquents were paraded, to select
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